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Eaglebeak Is the Wizard of the Grid

au FOdrBALL
ARS ARE

; VERY RODGH

%, (vé HEARD!

eex’!

iron! "
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- {JOE'S CAR Now That You've Bawled Him O Do Yo
k ;
| e ow Ihat Youve Bawied Him Out, Joe, Do You Feel Any Better?
" Coopreighs rn_r-—!.nq':.-m'b._-.ul r \lﬂ' — — j %
‘ . : ‘ ' -ZE MEDAME 1S THEN T GUESS
JOE, ALPHONSE WAS FINED < AN DAWGONN(T! - D YA HEAR ME.? TELL ME T HURRY| | T musT. owe. You
\ TOPAY (LL GIVE. WM AMOTHER' 1 WON T HAveE IT! ST. OW
FIVE DOLLARS AGAIN TODA $ ON VE |T: FOR SHE IS LATE FWE BERRIES™
: FOR SPEEDING IN “Town! \ “THIS HAS GGTTA STOP! YOu'VE. BEEN FINED THREE--| || ZAT LUNCH' H Ul
' OFFICER SUTTON GAVE. HIM AN '*’r y v i e Ty T
1 AWFUL BAWLING OUT, Teo! 3! 2 —BUT,
! M SIEUR --
()

Where, We Ask, Did He Get Those Things on His Lip?

GREAT JEAH
2UT I SUPPOSE You
THINHK ONE  \S
FOOLISH TO THINK
ABOUT TAEIR

MY CGRANDFATHER. WAS THE
CE LariaT!

DESCENT?Z/

<4 UMLESS HE H

ROMAN STOCK—THE "Dl LUTOS
—MY FATHER WAS THE
\ GREAT GEM. DE LARIAT -

HAPPENS TO BE

Jl MY MoTHER caME FrOM ow:‘]
AN AVIATOR!

FAIrTARE 1A Prves sty ® I8 7 Beeaiw Werw)

) AND \T HAS SeeN
e § SAP THAT T HAVE

MY EATHER!S EYES!
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YOoU M™Mean
YOU'RE “POP-EVYED!

©1212 Press Pub Co.
‘Q Ny Eve wa.-?d..

3 CRANDMOTHER
WAL A ApBLE AND
. | COURAGEOUS Orilan.

' HER NAME s L tiVE
FOREVER [N APERICAN

g .:-rzjiax.'y/_r___/
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-/sz: SPRUED
1 f AoT CoFFfrF ~nO
[ coveamizs 1 Tve
i Y v oF Bnrnie. YerR )
t i\ COFFEE for was

o N SHer FoLt oF
TOLES S

JHE wAaS
( THE HEROINE CF
FORT Srlyrus. SHE
RISKED MWER LIVE TO
\ FEEO TwE Hun&R:
FIGHTING SOLOIERS!

THE
JOLOIERS ocwEp
THER LIVES Fo MER!
THEY CHEERED MHER
UNTIL THEY weERrs

TOARSE !

THEY O/1ep OoF

INDI GESTION!

e e e e e e e e e e ——— e

“NoBopY “
HE TELLS HIS WIFE EVERYTHING

Jend a2’ Nobody” to ‘Grindstene Ceorge *

WHERE 'S =
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: - t Can De Done, day el|
. ATH WGT T BAD WELL Y'FATHEAD
' : WoT  THA —e— -, —How I‘T“‘l DOAM ~You TED TRY
: — THERE DHE TIM A GLUTTON HILL DYE MANAGE o BUST FouRr WITH ouT
: Goes AcAN Y For PUM‘V{)HME.NT.( To MAKE %Ljﬁﬁ\:{ PLATED AN A_ MAKIN'  ANNY

‘a3 WoreeN A BUT THI® cuckeooD A NoISE N & C'ouPLA CUPD )
: BPoOILER FACTORY arere) DAWGONE'%UGH KITCHEN % NOoISE ! -
: BINCE THAT BIRD | For ME U

.-~

P A S kB R T -

GOT oM TTH T8

The Sandman Story
T™WO onrrn AAN,
tine day Bab Habbit

WoAs ¢
mhrountd the wonids when he n-.!"lm?i‘i::-:?
{}

Kitten, “Where N 5t
©ONOU gOnE."" usl
Hal  Itabhit, r.a;-'..a 'T!r_».:h“ 18, . ke

" he 't '
I'om was ong of his rel fpugh

vhives he lpuk
80 much like his family, ""‘""1
“Oh, 1 am going t Hin
L Zoln o play § gl
orphan aml get -'l. ‘-. 1 am a

LGN then evoryd
ni

one will give e Xpeot 1'1y

Eeot rich, beeause |
man playing on the =
lots of pennjes.’

“I wonder §f I vould g

gt somu ¥
radishes i | plaved, too 1 Young

1d he kot

kel Babd

1. should not care for mie ‘ol
) il nice, s

Know, ja A i
“Come along with e 1 a :

1 am sur

wWe can get lots of things,™ &

Kitten.

sl Tom
Off they ran up 1o the farm ove
the hill, and hanging in the barn thoyl

found an old fiddle with one string!
and a drum with a hole it )

“We  will have to lonk pooy “uu!
forsaken if we want every one to glve
us things,” sall Tom, "' make
hole In my coat and vou teur yu.w'!
stocking.” {

Oh, such a saight as thosa two Creas|
tures were whae later theyl
went along the plnying the aldl
fiddle and drum, fd oh, such a nolaw)

as Lhey made, ‘oo, you never
Bul the mice ve the
come, as they 'hought
made such bad music thit
in Catville threw tin ci ter them,|
and by night time they weres two very! i
hungry and tired Jittle fellows 1

can think,!
radishes did notgl

Instond l'Im}’!
the caig)

i
“We mighe try your wools"” sald|
Tom. “My family deoes not seem ol

like our music, but when it = a litile}
dark Lth:y might ke it in \\'-uuh‘lllv.“[

S0 off ta Woodville they trotted, and?
under the tree where Mr., Uwl 1|\'ed:
they began their music, !

When Mr. Owl heard the terrible]
noise outside, he ducked under thel
clothes and hid, for whit was :tftm'i
him he eould not think. \

But after a while. as nothing hap-
peted but the noise, Mr. Owl poked]
out his head, anid then goi up. Bufj
instead of getting out of the rignk

sille of the bed, 15 ne first started to]
o, he got out this time on the wrong |
si:lr, which made v m very cross, !
He ran Lo the window and threw it

up with a bang, and Tom Kitten and]|
Balb Itabbit were =ure this time Lhey
were 1o get a mouse or a radish. !
Lach held up his hat and said, “Plty]

Ltwo poor orphans and Eive us fZomes=|
Hug.” |
”"1']!'[?[ zive you samelhing” said Mr.l
Cwel, for he wad cross. when he went|
to the window, but when he zaw who|
it was he was crosser than ever, o
a

Mr. Owl dild not wait to dress,
flew right out of the window just as!
he was, In his night cap and slippers, |

and down he
orphans.

He earried them up to his window
and there is no knowing what wnul-{
have hanpened If the window had been !
large enough for Mr. Owl and Tom!
Kitten and Babh RMabbit to get through |
all at once, but it wasn't, and Mr.- 0wl |
thinking Tom Kitten was a .rahblt
and could not get away, /
down on a limb of the tree until he’
could put Bab Rabbit inside. |

No sooner did he let go of Tom
Kitten than away he went down the|
tree and off at his best running speed, |

Old Mr. Owl was so surprised  that ]
he dronned Bab Rabhit. and the moss !
under the tree was thick, and so when)

pounced upon the two |
|
|

he sat himy

he struck It Bab Rabbit jumped up!
pretty quick and ran  hipperty¥-hop- |
leap away [rom around Mr. Owl's
home. |

Toem Kitten and Bab Rabbit had n |
very hard time explaining how they:
tore their clothes, and to punish: them
thelr mothers made them stay in bed’
all the next day, and you may he surad,
that nelfther of them ever again wanted
to play orphans.—Copyright, 1919,

\Vith the Film Folk

STORIES OF SCREEN ACTORS

First Moment Before the Camern. |

“It was llke my i1irst prize fght,'’
gald Jamesg J, Corbett in speaking of
L8 lirst experience as a star hefore
the motion-picture camera.

“l found myself continually want--
ing to look at the director for advice
Just as a prizefizhter will look to
hig enrner to get his second’s signul
to tight hard and fast or spar for.
time.

“It was also difficult for me to re-
member that the camera recorded the!
slightest facial expression, and that [
must think and live my part, rather
than make it superficial like o gar-:
ment worn only for the occasion,”

“Taa Midnight Man” was the ring
veteran's first motion pletr - It wag
filmed in Southern California and ear-
ried the famous veteran of the squared
ring through many adventures.. ..

Asked whether he preferred the: sl-
lent drama to the speaking stage, Me,.
Corbett said: Frivg

“There is no comparison, The screen
requires a player’s utmost affort. The
spoiten drama depends upon the volce §
of the performers, whica varies in its
power of expression, according to tha
mental state of the person or his phy-
sical condition.” . i

: Narimova Ia Given Thrill.

Nazimova recently applanded her as-
sistant director In the productlion of
“The Hermit Doctor of (Gayva." Mexi=:
cansa appear as Hindoo soldiers In the
play. Buyvonets were issued to them,
and while *"at rest” on location, they
hegan a throwing contest with a trees.
as A target, The assistant director,
A former vaudeville man, chanced by
and witched them., Then he selected.
Ave bayonets and threw them. Four
made the mark. Then he thraw.two
bayvonels at once. Both quivered In
the tree trunk. The Mexicans were
impressed. The assistant director then’
picked up three of the weapons.,, The.
three hit their mark neatly and simul=
taneously. The awed Mexicans qult
the game to the sound of Nazimova's'
voled shouting “Bravo!™

Puzzle Picture

When you come (o sixty-foor,
Add two more for Eleanor, it

Draw from ome te two and se #0 1
the end. 2



